Sue Standing
The Horizon of Inexhaustible Ideality Why don't places remember people?
The images leak through a crack in the dark, with a fetch of southerly wind.
SmaU bronze butterflies
Ught on the faUen plums.
We were driven out of paradise, but paradise remained intact.
You wanted a waterfaU so here is this cool and deUcious runnel.
H?lderlin's poUen could not be more yeUow or more fine.
The names are so perfect the flowers are unnecessary.
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